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THE DARK SECRET 

By Lucien Cary 


mind as If regularly forced there by 
a mechanical device, as a camshaft 
opens an Intake-valve, Irresistibly, 
regularly, rhythmically. 

when he and Dorothy were going 
to bed afterward, he was preoccupied 
with the five hundred dollars. Dor- 
othy tentatively Introduced the sub- 
ject of money. "Oh. Tom," she said 
suddenly— she had a habit of calling 
him Tom because the name Trumbull 


would like to put it together again so 
that it would run better than when it 
was new. 

Trumbull Gannett stood in the wide 
alley of the shop, his eyes full of 
dreams and his heart full of wishes. 
Suddenly the door of the little office 
at one side of the entrance opened and 
a workman with his coat on came OUU 
He turned, as he passed through 


"I should think that would be very 
Interesting — very." 

And be knew that Wilkinson was 
wondering how he could afford such 
a trip. Gannett wondered what Wil- 
kinson would say if he told him how 
he was going to afford it. The way 
to save the railway fare had just oc- 
curred to him. But he did not tell 
Wilkinson. He decided not to tell any- 


A Novel “Mystery” Story, and It 
Gives Us the Answer, 

Illustrated by Robert E. Johnson. 


sounded no formal — "Oh. Tom." she some one behind him. 


door, to speak over his shoulder to body, not even Dorothy. 


said, apropos of nothing at all. "aren't 
we terribly behind?" 


Truinbul^shook his head. 

he said. "No. not terribly. 


T HIS is a mystery story — the 
mystery of Prof. Gannett and 
the five hundred dollars. It 
explains more than that. It 
really answers the question that has 
l.een asked so many times about the 
(ir.nnetts. The question" is: "How do 
they do it?" It refers, of course, to 
the way the Gannetts live. 

Many people would see nothing 
queer in the way the Gannetts live. 
But faculty people know precisely 
what an assistant professor’s salary 
comes to. and what It will buy and 
all. The faculty wives agree that 
Mrsi Gannett is too well dressed. 
Mrs. Bender, whose husband is a 
lawyer and who lives next door to 
the Gannetts, told Mrs. Stewart, 
whose husband is assistant professor of 
agronomy In the college of agriculture, 
that she knew for a fact that Dorothy 
Gannett made all her own clothea 
"They don't look it." Mrs. Stewart 
said. 

"I have seen her making them." Mrs. 
Bender said firmly. 

Mrs. Bender likes the Gannetts. and 
always defends them. People take it 
for granted that Mrs. Bender could il- 
luminate the problem if she would. Mrs. 
Bender cannot. Mrs. Bender doesn't 
know any more about it than anybody 
else. And her line of argument has 
gradually come to be that the Gannetts 
) even t any more money than other 
assistant professors have, that the Gan- 
retts simulate prosperity by the most 
skillful management. But she does not 
wholly succeed In convincing herself. 

She knows that Dorothy Gannett has 
n half-time maid, a middle-aged woman 
who comes in ar S o'clock every morn- 
ing. except Sunday, and does the dishes 
end makes the beds and gets luncheon, 
a Woman who charges 10 cents an hour, 
and sven'.Mrs. Bender admits that this 
person's wages must come to nearly $8 
i, week. 

"Besides." Mrs. Stewart continued, "do 
you know what one of the Gannett 
twina told my little girl Just before they 
Went away for the summer?" 

"Wil l h one'.'" Mrs. Bender asked. 

"1 don't know which one. " Mrs. Stew- 
art said. "1 never can teil those boys 
rpart. But I heard him say to Alicia: 
•Sly father is going to buy a second- 
hand car this summer. An' not any 
flivver, either ' Thai's what he said." 

"(ffilldri-n do talk.'' Mrs. Bender 
countered. 

"Yew." Mrs. Stcwari admitted, "and 
sometimes they sa.v things.'' 

Mrs. Bender sighed. "Dorothy Gan- 
nett is very clever." she said. 

"I don’t believe she’s so clever. And 
cny way I'm tired of hearing It." Mrs. 
Stewart spoke with the aridity of one to 
whom Dorothy Gannett had been held 
up as a rnoder once too often. 

"1 think." she continued, "that there's 
some simple explanation. I think some- 
body died and left them money. You 
can't deny that they didn't use to seem 
prosperous. It can t be that she's 


nett's mind, professors of Batin and 
professors of comparative literature 
and professors of medieval history 
were playing tennis on the faculty 
courts while Trumbull Gannett sat at 
his work-table in the loft between 
two piles x>f blue books, the final ex- 
amination papers of his class in "Gas 
1 ." fro hi* right were the few books 
he had yet to read, to his left were 
the many he had read: in front of 
him was a sheet containing the 
names, in alphabetical order, of the 
students in the course. 

He took one of the books at his 
right, opened It with the same mo- 
tion. read it In two minutes and fifty- 
five seconds, placed It on the pile to 
his left, poised his pencil for three 
seconds, jotted down an A. or a B. 
or a C. or' a D opposite the right 
name on the list, and reached for an- 
other book — all with a regularity of 
impulse that has been achieved only 
recently in gasoline engines— a regu- i 
larity that Is possible to a man only | 
w lien the task he performs is suffi- 
ciently dult 

Trumbull Gannett s mind was as j 
little occupied by the process as if I 
he had been shelling peas; he could 
have marked his students Juat a* well 
if he had dropped their examination 
papers in the wastebasket without 
reading them; bust as long as the uni- 
versity required final examinations he 
would read the examination papers. 
He was a conscientious man, Gannett. 
Rut his conscience could not prevent 
a stream of alien perception* from 
flowing through his mind. 

He was conscious of sounds in the 
kitchen below — the scrape of a chair, 
quick steps, the momentary rush of 
water at the tap above the sink, 
voices — sounds that meant that Dor- 
othy and her slater. Krnesta. were 
getting dinner. Ernesla had stopped 
in on her way from California, two 
days earlier and had invited Dorothy 
and the twins to go to Jrape Cod with 
her for the summer. '(Summer Is a 
period when professors get no sal- 
ary.) 

He was pleasantly aware that when 
he finished marking the examination 
books he could take half an hour In 
which to reread the reports on Jor- 
genson's heavy-oil engine. Jorgenson 
was belisved to have solved the prob- 
lem of designing a lightweight high- 
speed engine that -Vould drive a car 
aa far on six cents' worth of crude 
oil as the present models will go 
on thirty cents' worth of gasoline. 

■ Jorgenson would undoubtedly be a 
millionaire.) .. . 

He was unpleasantly aware that 
after dinner he would have to get Into 
the drees clothes he had worn for the 
last eight years and go to the annual 
reception at the president's house, 
snd he wasn't at all sure that he had 
a clean white tie. and If he didn't 
Dorothy would have to wash and Iron 
one for him. and he was absolutely 
sure that Dorothy would hove to wear 
the ilreas. made over from one In her 
trousseau, that she had worn to the 
last five faculty receptions. • 


No," hi 

We're close to the edge, of course. 
We always 'arc. But I'm going to 
teach in the summer session — we'll 
pull out all right. - We always do." 

It w aa a He. It was a revealing 
He. It revealed to Trumbull Gannett 
that he vai not going to teach in 


* * * » 


“I 


not without a certain bitterness. 


* * * * 

epRUMBUEB GANNETT proceeded 
A like the criminal he was. He had 
told one lie: why not a dozen? In two 


A large man in shirt sleeves appears I day* he had rented the .house for the 
ed In the door of the little office, j summer season for the flat sum of 
"i'll make It 75 centa an hour end I one hundred dollars. He wrote Doro- 
tlme and a half for overtime." he said ' thy as much, saying — he was not 
angrily. 'yet equal to telling her the lie direct 


* • '* 


such n clever manager. If It was that. 

eve lived the wav they do 


why they'd hav 

now all the time. But I remember 
year ngo this commencement, when 
Dorothy Gannett came to the prcsl- 
•I- Ill's reception In the very same dress 
she'd worn to every president's recep- 
tion she ever wem to. And this year:" 

Mrs. Stewart raised her eyebrows an ! 
shook hi r head by way of describing the 
dress Dorothy had worn. 

■'It's come since a year sgo this last 
commencement. I can remember." 

***** 


AIRS. STEWARTS faith in her 
*' * memory is entirely Justified. 
Dorothy Gannett did wear the same 
dress to six annual president's re- 
ceptions. a dress of pale-green crepe 
ile chine that was payt of her trous- 
seau. But the seventh year she ap- 
peared in a daringly simple frock of 
midnight blue velvet trimmed with 
silver, a dress that she had made her- 
self. but neverthejess a dress that 
amply Justified Mrs. Stewart’s sus- 
picion that she hadn't — a dres that 
was distinctly handsomer than any 
other dress there. 

l-‘or six >gurs Dorothy Gannett did 
nil her houskeeping with her own 
hands. « xcept for a woman, who came 
in one day a week to ilo the washing 
anil scrub the kitchen floor, and not 
always that. This last year Dorothy 
lias paiil quite VS a week for the part - 
lime maid, who does them out. aa they 
s.iv in Chelsea. Anil there have been, 
other extravagances that nobody | 
knows about. Nobody except the Gun' 
nett* knows, for instance, that Trum- 
bull Gannett has recently sunseribed 
to three expensive technical journals. 

obviously Mrs. Stewart's suspicions 
are not w ithout reason. Clever* as 
Dorothy Gannett Is. she is not clever 
enough to achieve all this on the 
salary of an assistant professor in 
the stale university of Monroe. 

Not with the price of twins what It 
Is today. 

Which brings us to the five hun- 
dred doljars. 

The idea of the five hundred dollars 
began to occupy Trumbull Gannett'* 
minil on a Saturday afternoon In 
June, the very Saturday of the 
1'iesident’s reception, at which Doro- 
thy Gannett wore the crepe de chine j 
dress for the sixth time. 

The Gannetts lived in a small old- 
fashioned one-story house. When the 
twins came, the spare bedroom that 
Trumbull Gannett had used for a 
study became a nursery. He made the 
loft hie -own with bookshelves. -«u 
kitchen chair, a pine table, and an 
oil student lamp. The place was 
too warm in midsummer, being di- 
rectly under the roof, and tpo cold in 
midwinter, being healed only by a 
drum on the pipe of the baseburner. 
But a professor who has twins must 
have some place of refuge In which 
to prepare his lectures, anil mark his 
• mix papers, and read up on his sub- 
ject. 

It is popularly supposed that twins 
arc less trouble than single children. 
The error is probably due Co the fact 
so few people have actual experience 
with twins Twins are often as much 
trouble as half a dozen children and 
they are always at least as expensive 


K RNESTA and Dorothy were daugh- 
ters Of a family that had. as they 
put It.' a comfortable Income. That 
meant they had two maids and be- 
longed f> the country cluh'and went 
to Maine for July and August, but 
that, as a matter of course, they 
didn’t have a chauffeur. Marriage 
had meant to Ernests that, aa a mat- 
ter of course. *he did have a chauf- 
feur. I' was- the ironical fact that 
Ernesta’s husband, who didn't know 
a shim from a gasket, had three cars, 
and Dorothy's husband, who had once 
built an automobile engine from bis 
own designs In the engineering 
laboratories, had no car. 

I*rof. Gannett did not perceive that 
all these memories and associations 
had a common starting point — that. 
Indeed, they all revolved around one 
question, tha question of how to pay 
one's bills though a college professor. 
It was a complete surprise to him 
when his hand, having laid down the 
last of the blue books, reached for a 
slip of paper, and that, instead of 
opening the report on Jorgenaon'a en- 
gine. he began to do simple sums In 
arithmetic. 

He did sums for fifteen minutes, 
and. being an engineer, he could do a 
sum In a jiffy. It look him about 
three minutes of adding and sub- 
tracting to discover that when he bad 
collected his last salary check of the 
year and bought Dorothy's ticket and 
berth lo Cape Cod. he would he $500 
behind. By |he merest chance, he 
had that day received an invitation lo 
leach in the six weeks' summer ses- 
sion. If he accepted, he would be 
paid $300. But he would be very 
lucky nnd very economical Indeed, If j 



not sure he wanted to harvest wheat. 
He passed two garages with an in- 
quiring eye. The second was the 
larger. He paused to look in. The 
place was full of' flivvers awaiting 
repairs. The yard outside contained 
more flivvers and several trucks. 
While he stood watching, a farmer 
drove up with a big truck to inquire 
if there was any chance of getting 
the valves ground before Saturday. 

The propr ietor shook his head. "No 
chance." he said. "No chance before 
the Fourth of July." 

The farmer swore and 'moved on. 

T. Gannett approached the garage 
man. "Are you the boss?" he asked. 

"Sure.” he said, "but didn't you 
hear what I said just now to that 
fellow? Were so full up now we 
can't take care of our regular cus- 
tomers." 

•'I don't want any work done — I 
want to do some." T. Gannett said. 

Th* boas looked at him Bharply. 
“You a mechanic?" he asked. 

"Yea." said T. Gannett. 

"Whet's the matter with you — why 
aren't you workin'?" 

"Just got off the train this morn- 
ing — yours is the first place I’ve 
hit." 

Again the boss gave him a sharp 
appraising glance. "I've got work all 
right — work for ten men. But what 
I'd like to know in advance is are 
you a* real guy or ought 1 to put 
you on the gas pump?" 

"I'm a real guy." said T. Gannett. 

"Can you lap In a piston?" 

"Bure.” 

"How Ion'll you stay?' 

"All summer — -if the price la right. 

'Tin payin' 75 rents *n hour to 
real mechanics." the man admitted, 
"but " 

"How much for overtimer' 

. "We work ten hours these days — 
• double time on Sundays." 

"I'll start at that." T. Gannett said. 

“When?' 

"In half an hour." 

•'All right." said the Kansas, "you re 
on. What's your name?" 

'IT. Gannett." 

•/r om?" 

"Tom." said I'rof. Trumbull Gan- 
nett. without a flicker. 


had harvested $ 20 .non worth of wheat. 

"AH right." said the man. "I’ll take 
you — a hundred dollars will buy a 
couple of spare tires for my new car." 

T. Gannott got out of tho flivver, 
openvd his money bell and abstracted 
live twenties. 

"Done." he said briefly. 

He came back two hours later with 
the wrecking car. He had made an 
arrangement with Smith by which he 
was to repair the car in the shop in 
his own time. The next morning he 
was Up a: 5 o'clock to tear the car 
down and learn just how badly it had 
been injured. The motor was happily 
all there. By 10 o'clock Gannett was 
able to make a complete list pf parts 
and wire it to Kansas City. carts 
were not so scarce then at. cney be- 
came a year later: he got them all 
within a week. He continued to do 
his ten-hour st'vt for Smith's garage. 
At night he did six or seven hours 
more on the Fortner. After a week 
of this he had lo take a Sunday morn- 
ing off for sleep. But he finished the 
job the ISth of September. H? had 
spent $134.93 for parts. The car was 
as good as it had ever been; perhaps 
belter: It larked only painting. T. 
Gannett hadn’t time to paint It. Ho 
offered it for sale as it was for $100. 
Smith said he would give J600. T. 
Gannett was in a hurry, but he told 
Smith to rome again Smith offered 
six-fifty. Two days later T. Gannett 
sold the Fortner for seven hundred 
and fifty to a real estate agent who 
had the cash. 

T. Gannett looked at his watch. He 
could catch the noon train for Kan- 
sas City if lie hurried. He had won. 
He had made his five hundred on the 
ear alone. He had more than four 
hundred besides. He needn’t ride the 
blind baggage. He could treat him- 
self to a berth in the Pullman. He 
uould arrive in Monroe with $900 — in 
bills. 

Smilh was so outraged at T. Gan- 
nett for quilting that he had to tell 
Smith the truth. 

Smitli looked at T. Gannett and did 
not smile. He was very much In ear- 
nest. 

"Book here." he said. "What do 


"My name's Smith/' the bos. said, j You make as a profesaor?" 


That night Prof. Gannett sent the 
first letter on to Mims to he remalled 
to Dorothy and wired Mims ills new 
address. _ . „ 

For a week T. Gannett suffered all 
the tortures that await the man who 
Is not accustomed to physical labor. 
His hands were bruised, blistered, 
skinned: hi# fingernail* were split 
and broken: be ached as if he had 
been beaten with a club. Those first 


T «mnnM» fold him. 

haid Smith. "If you’ll stick 


from the meeting. Had he not de- 
ceived her? He aaw now- that he 
needn't have; that he shouldn't have. 

The front door opened. Dorothy 
stood there. He called to her. He ran 
up the walk and threw his arms 
around her and hugged her. He kiss- 
ed her. Dorothy kissed him. And 
then she drew back. She spoke. .She 
spoke worda that most husbands have 
heard from their wives, but that Prof 
Trumbull Gannett had never heard 
from his wife until now. She said: 

•'Where have you been?” 

But Dorothy had. after all, only one 
serious reproach when he had told 
her. It was that he hadn't taken her 
along. 

"I w ill take you next summer." he 
said. 

Dorothy knitted her brows. 

"You can't do a thing like that 
again. Tom. Really, it wouldn't be 
good for you." 

"Did jou ever see me look better in 

my life ?" 

Dn.-Oth.v smiled at his tanned foes 

"No." she admitted. And then she 
Raw his hands. 

"Oh." she cried. "Your poor hands'" 

"Poor hands nothing. They're tough 
as sole leather. They'll soften up 
again in a week and I'll get the 
greose out of them." 

"But your finger nails'" 

"They'll grow again." 

"But. Tom," Dorothy protested, 
"you can't spend your summers like 
that. You need a vacation. Tou 
need " 

"I got what ! needed — exactly what 
I needed.” he told her. He lifted the 
money belt. "Think w liat it means— 
we won't owe a nickel and we're 
starting in thr year $400 to thr good 
Why. it means I can go on being a 


professor " 


* * * * 


A Xli Dorothy, being a sensible per- 
son and open to logic, eventually 
agreed with him He borrowed three 
thousand dollars last winter and dur- 
ing the I'hristmas holidays he and 
Dorothy went out to Pawnee. Kan . 
and made a deal with Mort Smith 
c.iid inveated the money in used cars 
which arc a good deal cheaper in De- 
cember Ilian they are a few months 


l.»r, HI take you into parlnership , al „. and ordered new parts so they d 
with me. I need a man like >ou for hf on hMnd ln lhe , nrln g. They went 
a mtrt'irr. I ou II make five thousand ,. Hwn , r ,•„>• Jun ,. „ n q 

the first year or 111 give you the Sm!|h and • iannett arc now turning 


*$h'»p. 

T. Canni tt bhook hi* lieud. 

"I’ll tro you next hummer.'* he *:iid. 
"Bistro." Smith urged. "You and 1 
know there's money in used car*. Peo- 


nights he took off his shoes and ! I’lc C't tired of a car in a couple of 


fired fo undres*. But gradually lii* « little thini? 
hands hardened, the soreness left his 'here. Most any car two years old, 
hodv. he adjusted himself to hi? task be made good as new- with a few 


those used ears into cash aa fast as 
T Gan tot t <an put them into first- 
class running condition. They ought 
lo clean up several thousand dollars 
on the summer s work 

T. Gannett has already bought the 
car which Utile Riehard Gannett, or 
little Philip Gannett, whichever It 
was, propitiated to Mrs. Stewart'? 



denily He had ceased seriously to 
try to get the grease out of IPs akin 
II was enough if his hands did not 
smudge the paper when he wrote to 
Dorothy. He worked ten hours a day 
seven days a week. 

After three weeks he began ac- 


wa tiled* to get home: he tore himself ] professor steps on her tall, the mo- 
uuav | tor doesn l try lo jump out of the 

* * , * jhood: It Just calmly turns up the de- 

I sired R. P. M '?. 


P ROF. TRL'MBl'BB GANNETT drop- | T Ganne'.t and Dorothy Gannett and 
ped off the tram at Monroe at * the twins will start from Pawnee In 
tually ' to' "enjoy himself: One night I o'clock In the evening of September I ^ “^“^‘“Soo Vi?« In a'bout'fo^ 
dust^cou Mr" w ll™ a“ wreck i ng cat I w '* r,n « ,hr ■ 0,t hr h,,d ! «“> »• » >” "> for 



AS THIS TRAIN STARTED HE STEPPED ALONGSIDE, C‘A1 f.HT THR IIAII,I\(, AM> PH I Mi ABOARD THR 

PLATFORM OF THE BLIND BAGGAGE. .. 


tl^ hummer session. Ths moment 
Dor 


rothy was out of town he was go- 
ing to do something els*, something 
that would actually bring him five 
hundred dollars. He didn't know 
what It would be. But it would be 
something. He would get that five 
hundred dollars If he had to use a 
blackjack. He clinched his large, 
strong hands. He would wring that 
flvj hundred dollars from however a 
rejuctant a world. 

With an effort he unclenched his 
hands. He didn't want Dorothy to see 


••Eighty cent* or nothing." 

"I won't pay St." said the man In 
shirt sissies. 

"All right." the workman answered. 
"I'll go find somebody that will." 

Trumbull Gannett walked on up the 
street toward the house doing sums 
in his head. An eight-hour day at 
SO aenta an hour came to $6.40. And 
if a man worked ten hours, two hours 
of overtime, he would get $*.$« a day. 
$5*.hU a week, more than $3,700 a 
year. That wae more thait an assist- 
ant professor got. Five hundred dol- 


that gesture. He must not let her | lars more. It seemed Incredible, 
know how serious the situation ws*. r If Trumbull Gannett had been a pro- 
He stroked her hslr gently. She feasor of l.atin h* might have shrug- 
looked tragically worn. She lived i ged his shoulders and reflected cynl- 


— that he was claying at the faculty 
club, and thus implying that he ex- 
pected to stay there all summer. He 
secured a pile of the club's station- 
ery. letterheads and envelopes. He In- 
terviewed Mims, who sat behind the 
desk at the club snd sold cigsra and 
attended to the forwarding of n#ll. 
He hud to trust Mims — there wus no 
other way of concealing from Dorothy 
his absence from Monroe. And It was 
necessary to deceive Dorothy. He felt 
that Dorothy would disapprove of 
what he was about to do Dorothy 
would • ndcsvor to dissuade him. He 
did not Intend to he dissuaded. 

In the afternoon of June 14 Trum- 
bull Gannett carried a small travel 


liked it. He liked the feel of his | hi* own front door that he hail any 
own physical strength. J doubt*. There were lights in the 

In the weeks following he often j house. Either the visiting professor 
drove lhe » recking-ear at night, after • to whom he had rented it hadn't left 
Ids day's work. Sometimes he did j or Dorothy had come a day early. It 
emergency repairs by the light of a i was Dorothy, of course. And how he 
flaring gasoline torch, aometimes with did wart to see her' He wanted to 
nnlv the light of the harvest moon I *• c Dorothy more than anything else 
coming lip OUI Of the w heat stubble | m the world. But he shrunk a little 

liks a great red wafer. No member of 

the faculty at Monroe would have 
recognised him in Ills grea.-e-sl 
overall*, hi* crumpled felt hat. 

(he cud of tobacco iff his cheek, 
manner, hi* walk, his speech hsd all 


ltd in it that It can't hr management. 

Mrs. Bender will learn the truth. 
But It Is extremely doubtful If Mrs. 
Stewart will evei discover the dark 
secret of how the Gann.-its do It. 

Monroe is a long way from Pawnee 
City. Kan. 

■ cepyntht. 1931 . Printed hr •rriesemral wilt 
Sletrcpoliian He rice anil The W'a,iun*ien Bur.) 


changed. He was derveloplng some- 
thing very like a second personality — 
rougher, sturdier, happier than his 
old one. He hsd almost wholly lost 
his old sense of being watched, of 
having to live and act In a certain 
way. the way of a college professor. 
He was free. 

Not until the first days of Septem- 
ber. after nine weeks of freedom, did 
the thought of the $500 again obsess 
him. He had been averaging $G0 a 
week, but it wasn't enough. He hod 
had to spend, twenty. Most of the 
twenty went for food. He ate aa he 
had never eaten before. There was 
no controlling such an appetite as 
he had for food. It had to be satisfied. 

Dorothy would be back in Monroe 
tin the 30th. He must be there first. 
He had safely only two weeks more !r. 
which to make that five hundred. The 
work was already slacking and he 
had less than $400 in. lhe money belt 
nett his skin. The loss of a single 
Sunday at double lime would cut 
down hia week's wage* by $15. He 
wouldn't make it. And he had to 


S Horsemanship in the 

New Administration 


the life of a charwoman, really. She tally: "Hueh is the way of the machine ; mg bug lo his locker in the engineer- I n ii Had he *ei his heart on mak- 
was a servant, doing the hard phy- age." But he waa a professor of gas ling laboratories. When In- returned:, Ih .j „... j, un a r .,| clesr on nrr;v- 

. ■--•• ' — ' — * •*-* •*— “ -"‘•'to lhe faculty club the bag contained \ Monro . w(th , h .t $500 in cash 

a suit of khaki-colored overalls. <on-| |Ie h , nl . ground the garage 

vincingl) stained with cylinder °-l after supper, whether there was 


steal labor of the household. He put engineering, and the Idea that a boy 
hla arm around* her shoulders and who had s|ient three or four years 
kissed her. She turned and rested hanging around a garage and picking 
her head on his shoulder, leaned on | up tools and the trlcka of lhe trude 
him. I could earn more mAney in twelve 

Don't think about money." he said, niontha than he. who had taken a 


•Don't think about money all sum- four-years' courwe In engineering an 


. 1 * two and they invariably make 
more noise and cause more destruc- 
tion than any three children separated 
bv age. Twins reallv ought not to 
happen in a prnfesor's family unless 
his wife has money of her own. and 
statistics show that they seldom do. 

But lhetwins did not happen to the I 
Gannetts. They happened while: 
Trumbull Gannett waa still art in- 
structor. They were a year old when 
he was advanced to an assistant pro- 
fssorshlp They are four years old 
now. And they will be nine years old 
pit leas: before he is a full professor. 
These details of academic rank may 
rc.-m trivial But they are not. In 
tlv state university at Monroe the 
difference between an assistant pro- 
tesor and a fnl* professor is fully 
} 1.500 a year. 

* * * * 


the $300 left anything over after he 
had paid his summer expenses and 
three months' house rest at $40 a 
month and sent Dorothy enough 
money to come back on. Within four 
minutes Prof. Gsaindt had discovered 
that hr would be juat about $500 be- 
hind if he taught in the summer ses- 
sion. The fact la. he had known it 
all the time. 

The legislature had passed a bill at 
Its last session, appropriating a con- 
siderable sum of money for the In- 
crease of professional salaries. It 
was generally understood that the 
board of regents had decided to set a 
minimum for assistant professors of 
$3,400 a year. Gannett was getting 
$3,200. But supposing he could live 
as cheaply as he had been living (and 
there was no prospect that be could), 
it would take two years and a half of 
this promised increase to maka up 
the $500 he was already in debt. 

Trumbull Gannett reflected on econ- 
omy. It couldn’t he th* grocery and 
meat bills — Dorothy very well ap- 
preciated the difference between soup 
meat and porterhouse steak, and the 
fact that soup meat could be chopped 
fine and molded Into croquettes. It 
couldn't be clothea. A professor's 
family must wear clothes. The mini- 
mum requirements vsry between Cali- 
fornia and Massachusetts. But at 
Monroe, which Is one of the larger 
state universities In the middle west, 
a professor must have a dress suit. 
It may be green with age; It may be 
so tight that he haa to use a button- 
hook to get Into the waistcoat: but It 
must have been originally a dress 
suit. 

A professor's wife must have an 
evening gown: It need not be fash- 
ionable: indeed, it must not be reglly 


low; buPIt must have been_designed 

Gan- 


*-pRUMBL.'EB GANNETT is not a pro- 
fessor of Greek, wtth a white beard 
and an authoritative knowledge of the 
enclitic de. .He is in the engineering 
school, hardly thirty years old. and 
his specialty is gasoline-engine prac- 
tice. U Is a useful specialty, judging 


by the number of stjidents_ who wish 


for wear after g o'clock. The Gan 
netta did not dare spend any less 
money for clothes. 

It couldn't be books. Frof. Gan- 
nett had bought nothing in ihe last 
two years but th* necessary texj 
books hls.classes were using, and he 
had long since given up all but one 
of the technical Journals devoted to 
bis subject. i 

It couldn't be service — Dorothy was 
doing practlcallv everything, even the 
Ironing, herself. As a matter of fact. 


that year they had doqe the washing 


together early Monday morning an 
ung the clothes to dry In the attic. 


nowadays to study the subject. But 
it would be wrong to Guppose that 
Trumbull Gannett is any less a pro- . 
lessor for professing a subject that | 
is popularly supposed to be useful, j 
He Isn't. He is just as loyal to the | 
Idea of a university aa anybody in the 
■ lassical department of the echool of I 
liberal arts, and just as disinterested- | 
)y devotrd to truth as any man in j 
t'lte astronomical observatory. 

The pipularity of hia courses means 
that he has more papers In correct, 
ihat'a a!.. Thus, on this Baturday 
af'J-i-noon in June when the plot be- 
u> lake shape in Trumbull Gan- 


Nobody can see you hanging clothea 
ln the attic. 

He couldn't give up hia insurance — 
a man with a wife and two children 
must carry $5,000 Insurance. Where 
could he cut down? 

Professors are quite generally under- 
stood to know nothing of money. Prof. 
Gannett went over and over the details 
of his expenditure without arriving 
at any solution of t£e problem. His 
mind was perfectly competent to deal 
with such a problem os how to secure 
high torque at low apeed in a gasoline 
motor, but It was incapable of the 
decisive stroke with which any busi- 
ness man would have settled so glar- 
ing a discrepancy between income and 
outgo. Hr was no nearer a solution 
when the dinner bell tinkled. He was 
apparently no nearer when he waa 
adjusting the white tie that Dorothy 
had laundered for him at the last 
moment. And he was certainly no 
nearer when he shook bands with the 
president of the university for the 
sixth lime in six years. His mind 
continued to consider the sum of $50*. 
The Jdea of $500 kept popping Into his 


mer. Forget It. won't you." 

"I wish you were going, too." she 
said wistfully. "I hate to be away 
from you all summer — 1 never have 
been.'" 

"We won't ever do it again." Trum- 
bull Uannett assured her. 

* * * * 


•yRUMBL 

•*- slowly back from th* railway sta- 
tion after putting Dorothy and 
Ernests, and the twins aboard the 
train for the east. He felt very much 
alone. He was very tired. He wished 
more than anything ■ else that he 
could have gone to Cape Cod with 
Dorothy and the children. He would 
like to laxe away a summer on a 
sunny beach, and take the twina 
clamming, and sail a boat. The long 
summer vacation was one of the spe- 
cial privileges of the college pro- 
fessor. It was expected partly to 
make up for his small income. But 
actually he couldn't afford to take a 
vacation. He had always taught In 
the summer session for six weeks 
and spent the remaining six weeks In 
the engineering laboratories at work 
on his heavy-oil engine but. you 
couldn't work out a heavy-oil engine 
in s|a weeks of the year. A Job like 
that needed all your time — jou need- 
ed towork continuously. From th* 
first Jorgenson was bound to beat 
him. 

Jorgenson was a mechanic who 
had struck out for himself, started 
a small engine shop, built one thing 
on another. Hr lived in overalls, 
in the shop, working with his hands. 
Jorgenson wasn't annoyed behause 
hla dress clothes were old-fashioned, 
shiny, too tight. Jorgenson didn't 
have to wear dress clothes. Jorgen- 
son- didn't lunch at the faculty club. 
He- ate hia lunch out«f a tin bucket. 

A professor waa theoretically a man 
of selence. freed * by a decent and 


had done two years of graduate work 
and eight years of teaching and used 
tools all his life, rather took him 


and cup grease, and a pair of heavy 
pliers t hut he l ad made himself, out 
of exactly the right Hteel. and a curi- 
ous socket wrench of his own design. 
At the club he added two of lhe blue 
chambray shirts that workmen wear. 

a grain sack, and the club stationery 

aback. He had perhaps known it bc-apin a heavy manila envelope, 
fore, but he had never realised it be-7 He spent tha evening writing tv 


fore. 

And then he reflected that a profea- 
aor did not work fifty-two weeks in a 
year; he worked thirty-five or thirty- 
six weeks. He figured quickly that 
he was actually getting more money 
per hour than the mechanic had asked 
for — not much, butya little. That 
gratified him. And he had th# whole 
summer free to do with as he pleased 
ven to Increase his year's Income. 


letters to Dorothy. These he deposit- 
ed with Mims to be mailed at inter- 
vals of twenty-four hours. The first 
contained a check for $50. half the 
money he had received for the hotlhe. 


The second one complained, though 

til 


lightly, of not having received a 
really satisfying letter from her. He 
knew in advance that Dorothy would 
not have time to write a long latter 
in the first two or three days. 

At II o'clock he put on an old suit 


certain Income to devote his whole 
energy to a chosen problem, .taking 
his real pay In the satisfaction of 
making a contribution to knowledge, 
to civilisation. Actually he was more 
likely to spend hla apare hours wor- 
rying about the grocery bill than in 
the pursuit of knowledge. He would 


U, hurt known that. loo but now It 11 o ciock nt- put on an ota suit 

| H rnA n„ k M. ml!,rt wlth .ll the foroe of clothes with a blur shirt and a 

disreputable old fell hat. At a little 


of a new and significant fact. i blfoTmldnigh"; hVsHpped'down'Vhi 


Gannett had a sudden impulse to go|„ a | rB Iike a t m ef an( ) j nto the .treat, 
back and tell the man In shirt sleeves l He wa j keI j rapidly. The tow n had 
that he would take that i6 cents an > KOne to gi eep . But the street cars 


hour with lima and a half for over- 
t.me. But he' couldn't, of oourse. 
What would the president of the ubl- 
Versity say If one of his professors 
spent a summer working as a me- 
chanic In a repair shop? Logically 
hg could hardly object to a professor's 
earning enough money In the summer 
to go on professing during the college 


year. But Gannett knew that the' 


were stilt running. He avoided the 
main streets, cut across lots, struck 
the railway a hundred yards abovs 
the slation. A small shop at the 
street corner was still open. He went 
In and bought a plug of tobacco. He 
had learned to chew tobacco as a boy 
of sixteen. Naturally he had not 
chewed tobacco for years. But now ! 


ppe 

emergency work or not. He wasn't 
going to miss a trip into the country, 
with its extra pay. 

* * * * 


o 


NE afternoon, jusi as i*e waa wash- 
ing up for supper, tho telephone 


R 


EM EM BERING that many of our Washington authorities the value of 

Ihe horse was debited against the 


public men of the past have 


disbursing officer. 


been lovers of horaes and have -One morning one of the horses was 
delighted in horsemanship — J found dead, with hia hind shoe caught 
Washington. "Old Hickory." Benton. 


Randolph of Roanoke. Henry flay. 
Gen. Grant, Theodore Roosevelt — it 
seemed a matter not without interest 
to aacertatn whether the present mas- 
ter of the White House is so Inter- 
ested and how many of hla cabinet 
members are. 

The President is a sportsman, but 
horseman he is not. Mrs. Harding 'rep- 
resents the W»te House In that re- 
spect. A few years ago she used to 
own a very high-spirited horse. Al- 
though other matters of recent years] 
have prevented her from taking an 
active interest, she still is as enthu- 
siastic over horses as ever. 

There is one eabinet member whole- 
nearledly a horseman — Secretary Fall. 
The things that happen down on his 
stuck farm In New Mexico are hi* 
t hief diversion; scientific horse-breed- 
ing his chief delight. He is a Kcn- 


rang. Somebody was in trouble out j tuckian by birth, and goes le Bouis- 


on the Pawnee road, five miles west. 
The wrecking-car was away on a trip, 
but Gannett assured the man he'd be 
out In half an hour. He threw a tow- 
rope into the boss' flivver, cranked It. 
and started west In k cloud of dust. 

The wrecked car proved to be a 
1918 Fortner six. The farmer who 
owned it had tried to turn a sharp 
corner at twenty miles an hour anti 
struck a telephone-pole head on. The 
impact had sent him through the 
wind-shield and dropped him astride 
the hood. His face was cut up fiy 
broken glass, but his only other in- 
juries were to his temper. The car 
looked a oomplete wreck at first 


glance. The telephone pole fitted neat- j 


illc every year to witness the Ken- 
tucky derby. He impressed th* writer 
ae being able, if he chose, to ride a 
mustang while that animal was strik- 
ing poaes and executing steps that 
would delight the heart of a classic 
dancer. When the writer told Secre- 
tary Fall that he wished to know bow 
much interested he was in horses, the 
Secretary paused while lighting his 
pipe to laugh. He was a friend of 
Phil Dwyer and knew horse rac- 
ing in this country in Us golden 
age _the a ge of August Belmont the 
elder. James R. Keene. James B. 
i Haggin. lhe Dwyers and others. Be- 


p resident could hardly treat the mat- 
ter logically. 

The email house eeemed strangely 
empty without Dorothy end th* 
twin. The thought of the faculty 
club did not entice him. He would 
go there to dinner, but that was as 
much U he wanted. He was sick of 
professors. Mechanically he picked 
up Ihe evening paper ajid read tha 


headllnea He turned e pages reading 
Idly. He saw the line "Eidhf - - 


Day" 
read: 


_ Dollars 

over a brief paragraph. He 


Kansas City. Kan.. June 11. — Wages 
for farm hand? in the wheat ^un- 
try hav* now passed all . r * c 9" J f- 
Word come* from theeouththat har- 
vest hand* ore demanding $6.50 a day 
and getting it. B. C. BtUes. who ha. 
a thousand acres in wheat near Pa**- 
eamm r*«*v said tndav thxt would 


It gave him a profound satisfaction to 


nee City, aald today that he 

pay $7.90 a day this year and every- _ 
body welcome. Tractor hands are now , 


getting $ 8.00 a day. 

Trumbull Gannett threw down the 


be a full professor some dey. paper and started for the ** c “J*j[ 
But what pf It? Hla salary had been | club. He met Wilkinson M_J>s wss 
increased a thousand dollars In six 


years. But ths prices of most things 
had doubled in that time. He was 
actually getting less now than then. 
In the meantime he had had -two 
children. Would th* salary of a full 
professor, by the time he got It. make 
it possible for him to send hie sons 
through college? 

And a* for honor — didn't nil the 
worthwhile honors go to men like 
Jorgenson— men In overalls? It wss 
not the gifted Prof. Bangley who flew 
the first SB-plane, but the obscure 
Wright brothers, with their bicycle 

Bl Trumbuir Gannett paused, without 
consciously willing to do no. In front 
of the open door of an automobile re- 


gotn'g In. Wilkinson' wss * vrotettor 
of geology. He asked Gannett If Gan- 
nett intended to teach ln the summer 
session. . 

"No." Gannett heard himself say. 
"No. I'm going out west to study pow- 
er farming. I want t* see wtmt they 


er farming. I want ig -‘"V 
are actually doing In the Held. 

Instinctively' he straightened his 
body, raised his head. He was taller 
than the average man. a little 
weight, but large-boned. Hia 
were soft 
been soft. 

hands. A v — - — — - - 

would put him in shape again. Hard 
work would do him good; He wonder- 
ed how uncertain following the har- 
vest would be. He wanted twelve 


jfl now, but they hodn t always 
oft. They were large, strong 
A week or two of hard work 


pair shop. He could never pass euch I weeks of work at fifty dollars s week, 
a shop without wishing to go in and j Could he follow the harvest and live 
look around. Hi* original ambition i on ten dollars a week snd save forty? 
had been to build motor cara. And LForty dollars s week would come to 


now he watched two men hoisting th* 
engine out of « truck and wished he 
were. one of them. -He would like to 
tear down that motor, to see just what 
had hn)jpened inside it. And then he 


four hundred and eighty dollars for 
the summer — almost enough to pay 
all his, debts, almost enough to start 
even in' the fill. He realised that Wil- 
kinson was saying: 


bite off a corner of the plug and tuck 
it away In hla cheek. 

He slipped down the tracks to a 
shed and. standing in the dark shad- 
ow, he opened his hag and took out 
the grain-sack. He stuffed the overalls 
snd the shirts and the manila envel- 
ope and the tools In it, tied the sack 
with a cord and threw the cheap bag 
away. The grain-sack, with its con- 
tents. made a small bundle that could 
be carried under his arm or swung 
over his shoulder. And now. with his 
diareputablc hat pulled down over his 
eyes and hia bundle under hiB arm. in 
his blue alilrt and his old clofhes. he 
might safely have braved the bright 
lights of the station. No one would 
have recognised him. 

The train for the west was nearly 
due. but he didn't move. Instead he 
put his bundle on the ground and sat 
down on It and walled, as if he were 
reconsidering his adventure. When 
the train pulled into tpe station he 
walked slowly up to s point opposite 


ly between the spring horns. Toe ra- 
diator was dished. The front axle hsd 
been bent In a semicircle. There was 
no telling whether the motor had 
been driven back on the frame or not. 

"How long will It take to get it re- 
paired?" lhe man asked. 

"Couple of weeks." 


"Couple of weeks:", the man re- 


ths engine. As the train started, he 
stepped alongside, caught the railing 
and swung aboard the platform of the 
blind baggage. He leaned his back 
against the end of the car. braced his 
feet against the irons, pulled hia hst 
down more firmly over his eyes. As 
the train gathered speed, clicking 
over the switches, boring Into the, 
night, something like a grin animated 
the face of Prof. Trumbull Oannett. 

* * * * 


rpHIRTT hours later a tall, young 
"*■ man. very pale under a thick coat 


of cinders, registered at the hotel ln 
Pawnee. Kan., aa T. Gannett, ate on 
enormous breakfast of ham and eggs, 
and went to bed. He slept heavily. 
He did not waken until noon. Then 
he arose, washed off some of the cin- 
ders. ate a dinner that would have 
staggered Dorothy Gannett, and 
strolled down the mllin street. 

He hsd seen mile after mile of 
wheat that morning from his van- 
tage-point behind the tender of the 
express he hsd caught out of Omaha. 
He hsd heard nothing but wheat at 
dinner in the little hotel. The town 
wss wheat mad. But T. Gannett was 


peated. "I- need it tomorrow. I've got 
to have It by Saturday. I'm going on 
a trip Saturday. Promised to take the 
whole family to Kansas City." 

T. Gannett shook his head. 

"By Monday, then?" 

"Couldn't be done — If you go In this 
car. you'll wait two weeks." 

"Guess I’d batter get me a new car." 

, the man said. "Can't disappoint the 
■family when I've just put 9.000 bush- 
els In the elevator." 

"Guess you'd better, then." T. Gan- 
nett' said. He had hooked up the tow 
rope and pulled the Fortner off the 
telephone pole. But he couldn't fig- 
ure anv way to haul it Into Pawnee 
City. The boss' flivver had no crane 
and the Fortner was In no condition 
to run on its own front wheels. He 
would have to come back with the 
wrecking car. _ 

■■What'll it cost to fix her up?" T. 
Gannett shook his head 

"May be three hundred — may be five 
hundred You can't tell until It's torn 
down.” 

"What's your guessT 
"My guess Is that there s about ten 
days' work on it— they'll charge you a 
dollar and a quarter an hour for that 
— say one hundred and twenty-five— 
and then anywhere from a hundred 
and fifty to three or four hundred for 
new parts. A new radiator alone will 
cost you better than a hundred.” 

"It Isn't worth fixing." 

"Snr*. the Fortner Is a good car. 
"It's a hell of a ear." the man said. 
His cuts hsd begun to sting him. 

"Til taks a chance on it if you'll 
soil It cheap." 

"How cheap?" , , , 

•Til give you a hundred for It ae it 

"Make it a hundred snd fifty."' 

T. Gannett shook his head firmly. 
"Nope." he aald. 

"Split the difference T' 

"Nope." said T. Gannett. With 
forced calm he cranked the flivver 
and got In. He had never bargained 


fore replying to th# question his ex- 


pression for just the flash of a sec- 
ond seemed reminiscent, and the 
writer wondered if he were thinking 
of that hot summer afternoon almost 
thirty-five year* ago. when Salvator 
won from Tenny. "the swsyback. by 
tho proverbial eyelash, and the shout- 
ing of the frenxled spectators wss 
like the tumult of contending armies. 

There are 700 horses on Secretary 
Foil's farm. The native stock of the 
aurroundlng country — range horses — 
is an Improvsment on the mustang, 
obtained by breeding the mustang to 
any better breed available; and, al- 
though the result Is a home with good 
stamina, it is Blunted. This can be 
overcome by still further breeding to 
higher-bred horses, and Secretary 
Fall's stock farm is accomplishing 
just this. He has In all 150 saddle 
horses. There are also percherons. 
He recently lost a percheron stallion 
In a fire which destroyed two barns. 
A short time ago he shiPPco from 
Washington a thoroughbred stallion. 

When asked hl * for ..f 

mount. Secretary Fall replied: A 

quarterbred of saddlestoek weighing 
from a thousand to twelve hundred 

P K?nowing that Secretary Hoover had 
spent a part of his life actively out 
of doors, an interest '"I ,or * e ?. 0 r 
part seemed possible. The 
heard him. during th ; 
address upon some of the problems or 
the Food Administration which were 
engrossing him then. He sat by * ta- 
ble with notes st hSjnd and talked to 
his audience concisely, directly, with- 
out embellishment. DM he cnjo> s 
good cigar? Doubtful, would a funny 
story reach him? Fun hsd traced no 
lines at the comers of his ejrea The 
light In them wss gr» v ? But he does 
enjoy a funny story, and the follow- 
ing Is submitted to prove that he oees 
the funny side of life tor all his 
gravity, in part. It Is his response to 
a request to know how much he Is 
Interested ln horses. 

"In 189$ I spent my vacation as an 
assistant on the United States geo- 
logical survey. Among other duties I 
acted SB disbursing officer for a party- 
equipped with a considerable number 
of pack mules snd the usual packers. 
The work was conducted on horse- 
back with the aid of pack mules. 
"Under the rules of the survey at 


in the halter rope — his neck broken. 
After solemn consultation It was de- 
termined that the horse hsd been 
snatching his head with his hind foot 
sncl. having caught Ills shoe in the 
rope, turned beck snd broke his neck. 
All of which waa duly 6et out In affi- 
davits signed by the various packers 
and other members of the expedition 
"In the course of time the disbursing 
officer was Informed from Washing- 
ton that this explanation could not 
be accepted because horse* did not 
scratch their heads with their hind 
feet, and the claim was disallowed" 
Secretary Hughes use to he fond of 
riding, but. of reernt years has given 
It up. Secretary Week* also used to 
ride and still feels an interest In 
horses, lie may yet adopt the officers' 
remount division of Ihe War Depart- 
ment as a sort of hobby. Secretary 
Drnby'a interest Is only of a general 
nature. Secretary Wallace and Sec- 
retary Datis are not interested rosl - 
master General Hays "dcllghietb not 
in the strength of the horse.” as 
David. Ihe psulmlat. puls it. He says. 
"They arc too slow." not a bad view- 
point for the head of a department 
whose functioning is dependent upon 
rapid transportation. 


Airedale Not Scotch. 


I'OL'R Airedale is not a Scotch dog. 


A He is not of Scotch m no o s try snd no 
blood of Scotch dogs flows in hM veins. 
He Is an Irish ' snd English dog. The 
name of his breed does not come from 
the County Ayr In Scotland, but from 
the River Aire in Yorkshire, England. 
Nor la thr Airedale an old breed of dog. 
as such things are measured in th* dog 
world. It Is neither an old family nor 
a "first family" among dags. The 
Airedale is a newcomer. Dogs of this 
breed were first exhibited at Shipley. 
Yorkshire. In 187*. and they were then 
called, not Airedales, but "waterside 
terriers.” These doge were produced 
by crossing an English otter hound and 
an Irish trrrier. believed to have been 
a red terrier, snd later adding s dash 
of bull terrier blood. The combination 
produced a dog second to no other dog 
In intelligence, bravery, goneness In a 
fight, loyalty to his master and his 
master's family, and kindness to chil- 
dren. 

The word Airedale, as the name of 
this new kind or dog. eras first used in 
1883 st the national dog show st Birm- 
ingham. England, where these entries 
were described as "Airedales or water- 
side terriers." The name waterside ter- 
rier" fell Into disuse. The English Ksnfiel 
Club was slow and conservative in rec- 
ognising this aa a new and distinct 
breed of dog. but referred to them a? 

broken-haired terriers." 


The first dog under the classification 
win a 


before. This bargain mattered. But | that time any loss of horaea Had o 

if he was going to bargain— he was , be checounted for by affidavits asto 

going to bargain. He wasn't going the cause of death, and unless' these 
to be beaten down by a farmer who I affidavits were satisfactory to the 


Airedale to win s prise in s regular 
and formal English bench show was 
Neighley Crack. That was In 1855 
and the classification Airedale appeared 
In the English stud book in 18S«. Some 
of the great and famous show Airedales 
of three days were Newboll Test. Colne 
Teet. Cholomondeley Briar and Cholo- 
mondeley Bridesmaid. 

From these Airedales came Clonmel 
Monarch, a great Airedale who. o- 
whlch. was brought to the United Stales 
and became the head of the first line 
of American Airedales. Clonmel Bed- 
rock was brought over from England 
with the Idea that he would beat Clon- 
mel Monarch In s bench show, but the 
Monarch got tho decision. 


The Parisian Egg. 


«pRANCE lo very hard up for flood.” 


sold President Barrett of the No- 
tional Farmers' Union. “Ths French 
farmer has got France by the throat. 
High prices, low quality — that's the 
farmer's Idea over there. 

"One day in a Paris restaurant a 
doughboy ordered a boiled egg— 5 
francs, or $1 In our money. The 
doughboy lasted the egg. then h- 
Col Med the waiter. 

•■■Waiter.' h.- said. '! cant est 1 1* • 
egg- It's bad.' _ . _ 

- 'Have you tried the Ole<e.e 
sir?- said the waiter." 


\ 




